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P R E F A C E. 


| H E editor of the elegant and 
| pathetic letters, from YOR=- 
ICK to ELIZA, which have 


world, ſays, It is very much to 
* be lamented, that Eliza's mo- 


© deſty was invincible to all the 
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lately made their appearance in the 


a & pub - 
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[i 1 
% publiſher's endeavours to obtain 
% her anſwers to theſe letters. 


„Her wit, penetration, and judg- 
* ment; her happineſs in the epiſ- 
*kolary ſtyle, ſo rapturouſiy com- 
* mended by: Mr. Sterne, could 
« not fail to furniſh a rich enter- 
* tainment for the public — the 
'«« publiſher could not help telling 
her, that he wiſhed to God, the 
l really Was poſſeſſed of that vagi- 
* with which hs was e chats 
e 4 ed. 90 
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[ i J 
We, ſhould as fincerely Iament 
Eliza's invineibte modeſty , as. 
the editor of thoſe letters, if we 
thought her fenfibility, in that res | 
ſpect, would preclude the publica- 


tion of ſuch valuable compoſitions; 
or if we imagined that her too 
{cruputous partiality- for Wer parti=- 
cular friends; or in the moſt en- 
larged idea, the circle of her ac 
quaintance, ouglit in juſfice to im- 
pede the more general gratification 
of that PUBLIC, who by means 
of VOR 10 K's letters, addreſſel 
to her, muſt of courſe become her: 
adrnirers, 
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Nor ought Eliza to blame us— 
the delicate mind is frequently too 
ſevere to itſelf, and abridges its 
i own merit of that fame, which is 
| juſtly its due. 


8 It is therefore incumbent on the 
friends of ſuch a being, to break 


1 through ſuch partial reſtrictions, 
| | and diſobey thoſe orders, which are 
1 only the effects of a too timerous : 
ſenſibility. 

| To diſobey the ſelf-denying ri- 
gor of ſuch commands, to put a 
15 negitave on ſuch ba/iful delicacy, if 
|. | 1 
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I may be allowed the expreſſion, is 


not only friendly, but even mert- 


torious. 


Real merit is always modeſt, it 
ſeeks ſolitude, would pine in ſe- 


cret, and ſink unnoticed. into obli- 


vion. . 


Then ſurely that perſon is de- 
ſerving of applauſe, or at leaſt 
the thanks of the public, who draws 
it from its retirement, brings it to 
the light for public benefit, and 
places it in that point of view in 


which it ought to be conſpicuouſly - 
ſeen 


R 


ſeen, and to ſhine for general imi- 


tation, and improvement. 


Eliza's only objection to the 
publication of her letters, was, 
That ſhe thought, Although 


cc 


Mr. Sterne was partial to every 


thing of her's, ſhe could not 


6 


4 too.“ 


hope that the world would be ſo 


But we will venture to affixm, 


that the world will not think this 


argument ought to be deemed ſuf- 
ficiently ſtrong, to deprive them of 


fuch a valuable entertainment : 


For 


[ wh }] 

For the excellency of the epiſtles 
themſelves, and the great defer- 
ence which ſhould be paid to the 
judgment of Mr. Sterne, are rea- 
ſons more than ſufficient to over- 
turn the obje&ion And that 
once fallen, not a ſyllable can be 
juſtly adyanced againſt this Nur 


cation. 


For a character of Eliza's letters, 
take Mr. Sterne's own words, 


ec Who taught-<you the art of 


< writing ſo ſweetly, Eliza? — 


You 


[- viu ] 
* You abſolutely have exalted it 
4% to a ſcience. 


When I am in want of ready 
„ caſh, and ill health will permit 
* my genius to exert itſelf, I 
„ ſhall print your letters as Hniſb- 
ed Efjays, by an . unfortunate 
« Indian Lady.” 


„The ſtyle is new, and would 
«« almoſt be a ſufficient recommen- 
« dation, for their ſelling well, 
« without merit: 
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« But their ſenſe, natural eaſe, 

and ſpirit, are not to be equal- | 

ly «© led, I believe, in this ſection of 

ut the globe—nor I will anſwer for 

] « it, by any of your country-women N 

5— & in your's.” | | 

e 

Then what a crime would the 

poſſeſſor of ſuch literary jewels, 

Id ſuch a mental treaſure, have been 1 

n- guilty of, in ſecluding it from the 

II, public, and, like the miſer, lock- | 

ing that from the light, which ge- | 

nerouſly diffuſed, muſt be pleaſing 


and uſeful to all. 


b 


No- 


t $: 
Nothing but her native diffi- 
-dence could have induced Eliza to 
have entertained -the leaſt idea of 
being ſo unkind, or of wiſhing her 
friends to be ſo ſelfiſh. 


The curioſity of the public is 
raiſed by the publication of Yorick's 
letters it ought to be gratified 
with the counterpart. | 


Nay, the lady's fame is concern- 
ed it is neceſſary that her an- 
ſwers ſhould. be publiſhed——it is 
neceſſary to ſecure her reputation 
from the ſmalleſt ſhadow of cen- 


j {ure 
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ſure, to evince before the face of the 


world, that her 1deas were nat leſs 
pure than her Bramin's. 
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The publication of the following 
letters will prove, that her expreſſi- 
ons, tho' as animated, were no leſs 
ſcrupulouſlly delicate * her Vor 


leks: 


And likewiſe, that Platoniſm, fo 
much ridiculed, ſo long thought 
a chimera, may exiſt, and even 
with the ſtrongeſt ſenſibility, and- 


warmeſt imagination, 


his | Thoughs 


xii ] 

Though Eliza was too diffident 
of her abilities, or nice in her ideas, 
to oblige the public with her let- 
ters to Yorick, yet ſhe indulged 
many of her friends with copies of 
them — theſe again .gratified many 
within the circle of their acquaint- 
ance with the ſame favor, 


And thus they, in fact, became 
publiſhed ; unleſs the word ſigni- 
fies, nothing without being appli- 
ed to what iſſues from the preſs 
only. 


Thus 
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Thus we can only claim the 
merit of giving a more fair, con- 
venient, and general edition of theſe 
elegant epiſtles, of which we received 
correct copies from a lady, not more 
dignified by her rank in life, than 
elevated by her underſtanding. 


She gave us leave, if we thought 
proper, to uſe her name—but we 
declined it, thinking the letters ſuf- 
ficient to recommend themſelves, 
and the beſt teſtimonies in their 
own favor: 
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«« would come fimple and unadorn- 


1 


Agreeable to Mr. Sterne's opini- 
nion, concerning Eliza's picture, 


& I] requeſted (ſays he) that you 


% ed, when you fat for me, know- 
ing, as I ſee with unprejudiced 
« eyes, that you could receive no 
& addition from the filk-worm's 
& aid, or jeweller's poliſh.” 


Thus 


„ der ra — re — 1 
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k 
Thus we ſend Eliza's anſwers to 
Yorick's epiſtles into the world, 
without any recommendation, ex- 
cept their own intrinſic merit. 
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L E TEL. 


F R O M 


E L I ZW oN 


My BrAMIN, 


RECEIVED your Sentimental Journ- 
ney—your imagination hath ſtrange 
powers—it has awakened. feelings. ia my 95 
hcarr, which I never knew I poſſeſſed 
You make me vain—you make .me in 
love with my own ſenſibility 


I bedewed your pathetic pages with 
tears but they were tears of pleaſure— 
my heart flowed through my eyes—every 8 
particle of tenderneſs in my whole frame - 
was. awakenedG— | | 
C 


' You 


[18 
Tou take the ſureſt method to im- 


prove the underſtanding—you convince 
the reaſon, by touching the ſoul, — 


Sure the greateſt compliments an au- 
thor can receive, are the ſighs and tears 
of his readers—ſuch ſincere applauſe . 1 
amply gave you. 


beg, if you value me, that you will 

. not flatter me- I am already too vain— 
and praiſe from a man of ſenſe is dan- 

gerous. | 


I am in the utmoſt extent of the word, 
your 


rs 


[ 19 ] 


My BRAMuUIN, 


| is with pleaſure I inform you, that” 
am better—becauſe I believe it will 
give you pleaſure, 


You tell me, A friend has the ſame 
right as a phyſician.” 


Then you may claim a double right 
—you are my friend, and phyſician, the 
moſt valuable of phyſicians, the phyſi- 
of my mind come then, and bring the 
beſt of cordials— the cordial of ſenti- 
ment-if thy converſation does not era- 

dicate my diforder entirely it will wake 
me forget that I am ill—I ſhall feel no 
pain while you. are preſent, 8 


7 


[ 20 ] 


To wiſh to ſee you—you find is the 1n- 
tereſt, as well as deſire of, 


Ten o'clock. 


E LIZ A. 


KixD. 


[ 21 | 


KIND YoRICK, 


PERUSED your epiſtle, as I always 
do, with infinite pleaſure — I am 
charmed with your account of that wor- 
thy nobleman, lord Bathurſt — half a 
ſcore of ſuch as him would make old 
age amiable, redeem it from the cha- 
rater of moroſſneſs, and render it the 
moſt defirable period of life. 


The company his lordſhip has kept, 
and the f:iendſhips he has courted, ſuſſt- 
ciently evidence his underſtanding—the": 
manner of his introducing himſelf to you, 
at the Princeſs of Wales's Court, is 
cnough to render his name reſpecta- 


ble. , 


A 


r 
T am obliged to his lordſhip for his 

good opinion of me, though I only 

ſhone like the moon with borrowed 

light—I cannot merit his encomiums— 

they are not due to myſelf ; but to my. 
picture, as drawn by your brilliant ima- 

gination—your kind fancy was the ſun, . 
that gave me the light, which his lordſhip 

ad mired, — 


You ſpeak with ſeraphic truth, when 
you ſay, heaven gives us ſtrength, pro- 
portiored to the weight it lays upon 
us—] have experienced it—for I found 
fortitude encreaſe with my illneſs— and 
as my health decayed, my dependance 
upon providence grew ſtronger. 


* 


But I am better thank heaven -n 
bid me hope ever y thing -I de- hope 
5 Pe 


. W * 
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1s the balm of my foul, the kind ſoother 
of my anguiſh upon all occaſions. 


The time approaches for my departure 
from England—1 could wiſk you to 
be of the voyage—your converſation 
would ſhorten the tedious hours, and 
{mooth the rugged boſom of the deep. 
I ſhould find no terrors from the waver- 
ing elements, nor dread the dangers that 
\urrounded my floating priſon. 


Yet why ſhould I wiſh to call you from 
your peaceful retirement, and domeſtic 
lappmeſs—to truſt the precarious ele- 
ments, and ſeek an inclement'{ky—cruel 
thought Eliza, be content to bear thy 
Yorick's image in thy mind and to trea - 
ture his inſtructions in thy he art then 
thou wilt be properly ſuſtained againſt 
the changes of torture, and dangers of 
the deep—then thou wilt be in the true 


teaſe of the expreſſion, Yorick* Eliza, 


|. Mans 


[ 24 ] 


KinD YoORICK. 


Y nerves are ſo weak, and my 

hand trembles ſo much, that ! 
am afraid this ſcrawl will hardly be in- 
relligible—I am extremely ill indeed! 
am. | i 


] am obliged to exert myſelf to write 
this—prelent my kind reſpects to Mr. 
and Mrs. James—they are in my heart— 
they occupy a ſhare of my cordial friend- 
ſhip, with my Bramin—may heaven pre- 
ſerve you all from experiencing the an- 
guiſh my poor weak being is e 


with. — 
But think not Yorick that I complain— 


Boun- 


— 


L 25 ] 

Bountiful heaven, I thank thee for my 
afflictions thou chaſtiſeth me for my 
good my poor vain heart had wandered 
from the thoughts of futurity thou haſt 
brought. it back, and fixed its attention 
to the point where it ought to dvell-O 
keep me from the fin of repining, and 
give me” ſtrength to bear my afflictions 


- with patience. 


The family of the * * s have been 
with me—they are truly amiable beings— 
I admire them greatly—they were ex- 


tremely afflicted at my fituation—l be- 


eve they felt for me I am ſure they 
regard me. ay 


Jam taken with a ſtrange dizzineſs— 


can ſay no more, adieu. 
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D 3: "20 


3 


[ 26 ] 


My BRAutx, 


IJ FIND myſelf rather better to-day, 
my head is eaſter. 


Accept my grateful thanks — make 
them acceptable to Mr. and Mrs. James 
tor the concern you have all had upe: 

my account — my overflowing hear: 

thanks ye—though my exprefſions are 
too weak to deſcribe its feelings. 


You have certainly been miſinformed 
Al cannot think the * ““ family really 
merit the aſperity with which you men- 
tion it I cannot think ill of any being, 
2 without having had ſome occalion—! 
would not wiſh to live a ſlave to ſuſpi- 

cion chat were to be miſerable indeed 


1 am ſenſible, my Bramin would not 
| Con- 


E271 


CONCEIVE 4 Hard opigion of any One, with- 
out ſoine grounds—but he may have 


been decetved his good heart may have 
deen too open to the deſigning—and the 


48s miſrepreſented. 


muſt be exceedingly troubleſome to 


„ou I want your aſſiſtance to execute 


: few commiſſions —excuſe your Eliza 
{he canngt take that freedom —ſhe can- 


not truſt any perſon elſe. 


muſt intreat,. that you would pro- 


dne directions from Mr. Zumpe, in 
what manner I am to time my piano- 
cas I deſign it to be my harmont- 
dus companion, during the voyage. 


I ſhould be glad of about a dozen 
brals ſcrews, to put up in my cabin, as 
aneniences to hang any thing upon. 

D 2 
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I muſt have a proper journal book, to 
amuſe myſelf, in minuting the particu- 
lars of my voyage. 


An arm chair will likewiſe be uſeful 
ro me, 


Be kind enough to fend any parcel 
for me to the addreſs of Mr. Abraham 
Walker, pilot at Deal. 


Though my health improves, I am 
not intirely at eaſe in my mind—but let 
me not give pain to the heart that feels 
too much for me. . 


My warmeſt affections to Mrs. James, 
—ſhe is a dear creature my reſpects to 
Mr. James —heaven bleſs them both 
may the {miles of health and proſperity 
attend them, 


God 


[ 29 ] 


God is my eternal friend, to him I 


look for protection, and while I breathe. 


the air of mortality, my regards are on 
you——you are my adviſer—my monitor 
—my better genius—may our recipro- 
cal affections continue pure and un- 
changed, till the diſſolution of our frail 
beings—and if an intercourſe is allowed 
between the ſpirits of the departed, may 
we enjoy that exalted that refined, e- 
therial rapture—which the ardent ſera- 


phims know, while glowing with the 


©manations of their eternal Creator. 


Aayeſt thou enjoy uninterrupted hap- 
86, till the angel of death wings thee 
o the regions of bliſs, 


Agieu, 
$118 


Dear 
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[ 20 ] 


Dear Bram IN, 


HIS is my birth day am twenty- 

five years of age—yet years, when 
paſt, ſeem but as ſo many hours—the 
moments of anguiſh are the only porti- 
ons of time, which we -can_count—we 
feel their weight they paſs tediouſly 
by—we blame them for being tardy, 
tho? their ſpeed continually takes from the 
ſpace of our ex:tance—But how fleeting 
are the moments in which we enjoy our- 
ſelves — they ſteal unperceived away, 


and all our pleaſures are but ſhort-lived 
dreams. 


To the mind debaſed by vice, or 
clouded by doubts, how dreadful muſt 
the 


[ 31 ] 


the rapidity of time appear hen every 
inte takes from their much-loved ex- 
'itance, and leads them to be 


They know not what, they know not 
where —or what is worſe, ſinks them 
iato nothing! Yet even that nothing 
** appears terrible.” Such is the Sceptic's 


(tuation. 


But to a ſoul fond of virtue, and ſe- 
cured by faith, time's ſwift wings give 
t a moment's anguiſn The good with 
to get rid of the incumbrance af--clayy 
and the pains of mortality, they pant 
lor a diffolution—time ſeems an enemy, 
wha bars their ſpeedy paſlage to that 
 defirable felicity; which is only to be 
ound in the regions of Bliſs. | 


% 


— — ———— — 


1 


. 
—ÿ Io .. 2 — 
- 
Py ju 
= 


— e . 
— . b 4 O * # - 


( 32 ] 
The time I have paſt is nothing—it i; 
now not mine—it is but a. blank ju 
ſtamped upon the memory. 


Then let me prize what yet remain 
behind—let me learn foreſight from pa!! 
miſcarriages, and rife to future. virtues 
from former follies—may each revolving 
ſun ſee me encreaſe in wiſdom, and ſhin: 
on ripening virtues, till I am fitted tor 
that ſtate which 1s all purity. 


I bow before my afflictions with refig- 


nation, and thank the bountiful Author 


of nature, for ſending me ſuch ulefu] 
monitors. . 


Virtue rejoice, tho? heaven may frown 
| | | (awhile, 
That frown is but an earneſt of a ſmile ; 


F One 
; * 


2 


1] 


{ 33 ) 


t day of tears preſages years of joy, 


\\\sfortunes only mend us, not deſtroy ; 
do feel the laſhes of an adverſe hour, 
them but means to waft them inte 


(pow'r.” 


May heaven bleſs my friends and ene- 
, and give me peace of mind. 


ELIZA. 


The above letter was either never an- 
ſwered, or the anſwer is laſt; 
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ET me ſce your journal, at leaſt ſen 
L a copy of it, before I leave Eng- 
land—for far, far off be the time deſ- 
tined for its deſcending to me as a legacy 
I ſhall be happy to peruſe the ſorrow- 
ful pages, they humanize the heart— 
I feel as you felt, when I read whit 
you pen—and that is to feel with the 
moſt refined ſenſibility. 


The ſympathy of Sentiments beſtow- 
the, raoſt anexpreſſible pleaſures — ſuch 
ſorrows are ſorrows to be coveted when 
your page compels the tears from my 
eyes, and makes my heart throb——l will 
ſay; Here my Bramin wept—when the 
penn'd this paſſage, he wept—let me 
catch the plealing contagion from each 
heart- 


by 


{ 35 ] 


gurt felt ſentence, and bedew the leaf 


ith mutual ſtreaming ſorrows. — 


— Then will I turn to the chearful ef- 
ons of thy imagination—then will I 
vel in the bright ſallies of thy. wit, and 
un the pathetic perturbations of my 
il with thy inimitable humour—the 
{> rear ſhall no longer tremble in my 
the tender anguiſh. ſhall no longer 
dne my heart, but Yorick ſhall heal 
2c ſorrows theBramm gave. 


duch delectable amuſements ſhall gild 
e tedious hours of my paſſage —and vy 


1 orick's aſſiſtance, I ſhalt fancy Iadia 


half the diſtance from England that 
it really is. ; 1; 


A kindly ſomething you promiſe, by 


e poſt then be aſſured I ſhall never 


E'2 wave. 


. 
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{ 36 ] 
wave my hand to ſtop the filent mel. 
ſenger, but with open arms receive it. 


I am conſiderably better ; and, think 
heaven, am inſpired with a fortitude, 
which I hope renders me worthy of the 
name of your diſciple, of your friend. 


My accomodations are tolerable — | 
cannot complain. 


You ſay you ſhall ſee me at Deal 
with the Jamess, ſhould 1 be detain: 
there by contrary winds. 


It has been my Petition, ever ſince 
to the ſupreme Being, to intereſt the ele- 
ments in my behalf, that I may once 
more be indulged with the light of 7 
friends. 


Thus 


1371 


el. Thus while the captain, the crew, and 
the other paſſengers, are wiſhing for a 4 
fivourable gale, I am importuning the | 
ink heavens, to deny their prayer, and ftill | 
de, 0 detain the veſſel from her proceeding 
the on her deſtined n | 
{ will not * my opinion concerning | 
-] y reſemblance on canvas, jn the various 1 
les, deſired by my friends — I fat to | 
lige them—and would not on any | 
ea] count obtrude a diſſenting flriture on / 
ed *heir judgment. | 
| 
Burt of this they may reſt aſſured, that þ 
xs :owever the pictures may appear, the þ 
le- original is their's. 4 
ce | | ; 
Ny You ſay, when you firſt ſaw me, the J 
mode of my drels (the faſhionable) dif- 
18 iizured me. 1 | 
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I thought ſo myſelf —but wore it in 
I compliance with the reigning taſte — 
F there is no pride ſo-ſtrong as that which 
| | is couched under an affected ſingularity. 


Above all things, I would: not wiſh to 
appear ſingular; that is, to be eſſentially 
4 ad abſurd. | 


When. I conſider the diſtinguiſhed 
friendſhip, with which you honour me, 
and reflect on that purity of affection 
which hath intereſted you in my mol! 
trivial concerns, and engaged you to de- 
vote your precious moments to my ſer- 
vice I cannot but glory in the compli- 
ment you pay me—in ſaying, * You 
are not handſome Eliza—nor is yours 
* a face that will pleaſe a tenth part of 
* your beholders.” TY 
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Illo happy am I not to owe your at- 
tachment to frail and fading beauty 
n to ſentiment alone. 


The compliment is the ſtrongeſt I ever 


my life received, or with to receive 


is not compoled of common place 
1:tery, nor paid to the ſimple features 
- 2 face—it is genuine applauſe—it is 
co the head—to the heart. 


Vet J muſt not indulge any vanity, ſo 


as to take it in its full force ro my- 


ou rather draw me as you are pre- 


ted in my favour, and partial-to my 
defects. 


Vet will J often look on my picture as 


iſhed by your hand—I am perſuaded ' 


bs What T-ought to be-] will ftrive to 


ome up to the colouring, in order to be 
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as perfect as my nature will admit, or 
perhaps as Providence deſigned I ſhould 
be, during this ſublunary probation, 


Tou mention my huſband, that dea 
name has made the tide of my blood 
ebb tumultuouſly towards my heart 
turn my imagination towards India — 
ſigh at the diſtance, and could almoſt 
unſay all that I have ſaid in the former 


part of my letter. 


But why ſhould TI revoke a ſingle ſen- 
tence, or with to recall one ſentiment—- 
are not love and friendſhip equally fa- 
cred—then learn, Eliza, to keep then 
both inviolate—to be worthy of ſuch a 
huſband—ſuch a friend! * 


Ves, my Yoricks my huſband gone 


grant thee my company —if it e 
„ 0 


